calie.

Charlés Lyle, an sttorney of Dex- Church, in Gainesville, Texas, which
;.'er, Lrnr;:w:gc‘lg_d _tegc:l_ tusiness here .I: the home of the bride. The bride

miavcnel, ai ok raul’s  Epaeopng

dends siace.the war in
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he was head of the St. Joe Lead Co.,| STRAYED OR STOLEN

which has declared millions in divi-
an.
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The Chronicles of
Addington Peace

BY B. FLETCHER ROBINSON

Co-author with A. Conan Doyle of “The Hound of the Baskervilles,” Etc.

The Mystery of the Jade Spéar

——

TR

RE you Inspector Peace, Sir?”
He looked what he wss, 8
gardener’s boy, and he stood
on the platfurm of Richmond
station regarding us with

4"

solomn, if cherubie, countenance. The

little inspeetor nodded his head ws be
felt in his pocket for the tickets.

“1 have s cab waiting for you, sir.”

“Are you from the Elmu?"

“Yes, sir. Miss Sherrick sent me
to meet you, having heard a8 you were
coming.”

Wo walked up the steps to the romd-
way, climbed into the ecab, and, with
the hoy on the box, dragged our way
u{’ the steep of the narrow street, past
the Star and Garter (the hostelry of
ancient glories), and so for a mile until,
at u word from our youthful conductor,

the cab drew up ot n wicket-gale in a
fence of split o As we steppad out s
girl swung open the gate nnd stood

confronting us,

She wus a tull and graceful creature,
with the delicacy of the blonde coloring
n beantiful face. There was fear in
her blue eves, a fear that widened and
fixed them; and a tremor of the full red
lips that told of & great ecalamity.

“Ingpector Addington Peace?'

“Yeg, Miss Sherrick.”

There was that about the little in-
urccf,or whiph ever invited the trust of
the innocent, and also, to be frank, no
ineonsiderable nrrnpcminn of the guilly
to their specinl disadvantages. 1 have
noticed n similar confidence  inspired
by certain of the more famous doctors.
8o I was not surprised when Miss Sheerick
walked ap {0 him, and laid her hand
on his arm, with s confident appeal
in her eyes.

Do you know they  have nrrested
him?"" ahe said,

“T had not heard, What is his name?"

“ Mr. B(J)’TIK!."

“The man who found the body?"

“Yes. The man 1 in to marry."

1 liked that sentence. 1t was stronger
than any proteststions of his innocence
that she could have made. Peace marhked
it, too, for he smiled, watching her with
his head to one side in his solemn fushion.

“You_ cannot think he is guilty,"” she
eaid quietly. “You are too clever for

LTcmr Pml'a‘:j » 10d

“My dear st two o'c
1 hewrd that ml {iuhtrodr, of the
Elms, Richmond, bad been stabbed to
death in & rosd near his house, That
was the single faot hed to Scotland

. Tuki m& g here, 1 oaught
the 25 fram Waterloo station. It ia
three. As yon will observe,

my W nol yel commeneed.”

"Imttmboymmmlym I wished
you to hear my story belore you saw—
the police up at the house. 1 ahould
like to tell you all 1 know.”

“That will, doubtles, be very valunhle,”
aaid  the little inspector. “Can you
finel us a
disturbed?

For answer she led the way through the
wickot-gate. A couplo of turns and the

with great anxiety'on my part at least,
for further datniluynf thnquul .
“My father was s widower,” maid
when he died he
and my

P I SRape and was pronounced good by the| Tudge

“hm-whmwalhnll not be very

" mean fo lot him frighten me.

mother's two brothers, Colonel Bul-
strode snd Mr. Anstruther Bulstrode.
Colotel Bulstrode, who had been in the
Indian Staff Corps, hnd retired the year
before my fnther's death, and taken
this house. It was with him that 1 went
to live. Richmond suited him, for he
could spend (he day at his London club
and yet be home in pleaty of time for
dinner.

“My unolo Anstruther was also an
Anglo-Indian.  He had been for many
voars a planter in Celon. It was on
the Colonel's advice that he took a house
near us when he eame home this spring.

“1 first met Mr, Boyne last Christ-
mas, when we woere pkating on some
[louried mendows by the Thames. He
i% a lawyer, und, though he is doing well,
is ll:j no means o rich man. Unfortu-
;n ¥, 1 wm an heiress, Inspector

ance.

“1 understand, Miss Shorriok.”

“Colonel Bulstrode setedd mo Lo
make what he called o first-rate mar-
ringe. Mr. Boyne and 1 had been en-

ed for two weeks, and at last we de-
cided 1o tell the Colonel, We knew
there would be trouble, but there was
nothing to be gained by continued post-
ponement, Mr. Boyne made an appoint-
ment with for one o'dlock today.

“The moming seemed as i it were
never to end. As the hour approachad
I could wait in my room no longer.
1 ulipwd out of a sido door into the upper
gardon, which lies at the further side
of the house. 1 wandered about for
some time in great misery. When 1
heard the stable clock. chime the hall-
hour, 1 started back to the house. It
must, have been decided between them
one way or the other.

“1 had roached the drive and was
walking up to the front door when 1
saw Cullen, the butler, come running
out of the Wilderness—as wo eall the
shrubberies where we now 80
across the lawn townrds me. He was
in an exeited stato, waving his arms and
ghouting. Cullen is so stout and respect-
able that T gould only eanclude that he
had gone mad.  When he was some twenty
yards off, he caught sight of me, and
flunk awpy towords the front door sa

if trying to avoid me.
wiWhat s the matter, Cullen?' I
o to him,

#He slaokened his pace, and finally
stopped, with his ¢yes slaring at me
in an odd fashion, |

“You came in with me ‘m'u;" he
az.:x;mwll:: o ‘Iﬁlgln“ gn’uct:l[ )rim,r
mnking. eh, but it's ugly work—
black und ugly work.

““What do you mesn, Cullen?’ 1
said as boldly as I could, for his manner

Iri’;hmnd me. :
"Pha colonel hns come by an accident,
miss, down by the wickot-gate, I was
going for a doctor.’
--hm nat wait to hear more. 1 was
fond of my gunrdian, Mr. Peacs,
He had a hot temper, but to me he bad
over kind and considerate. As I
#larted, however, Cullen came panting
up _n.m{ tricd to turn me back, waving
his hands. Lunatic or not, I dldsﬂmi.
avoided him, snd sot off running scross
the to the Wilderneas gale—the
one ugh which we have just come.
I had almost

Mr. Boyne. I was
ught he had already gone

for I
m‘ .

AT R oF ety 1 AT L PNSRTOR) Tveeapesewas sl 08 I

renched it when I met it

Beyond him 1 could see the gate, with
two of our gardeners standing on the fur-
thor side and talking earmestly together,

“1 psked Mr. Boyne whit was the
matter, and for answer he took me by
the nrm and led me back towards the
house. He looked very whito and ill.
I atill beu’ml for an explanation, and at
Inst he told me the truth. My Uncle,
Colonel Hulstrode, had been fotnd lying
in the rond stabbed to denth with &
:ipmr. They had no ides who the mur-
erer might be.

"They brought up the body to the
house. Afterwards they el me see
him. Even in death hi face was con-
vulsed with 'mnalnn. Ob, it is dresd-
ful, dreadfull” ’

Hor reserve gave way all in o moment,
and she burst into a it of sobibing, hiding
her (soe in her hands. It was some time

bofare she ned hrr sell-control, and
when she spoke in it was with diffi-
culty and in detached sentences,

hout three o'closk,’” she snid.
l-l-nfvne eane into the room where
T was, He told me that my uncle had
spoken very bitterly to him in their
interview, and that thereshad been
quarrel between them; but Mr. Boyne's
BOTTOW Wns Rincere. am sure il was
sincere.  Afterwards he me nob
to beliove any rumors 1 might hear
about him. ‘Then he went away. After-
wiwrds, #3 I was Jooking from the window,
1 saw him walking down the drive with
n policeman, Several the servants
were gathered at the front door watching
and pointing. T don't know how-—but
the sispicion came to me—perhaps it
was through what Cullen bad snid. 1
ran down the stairs and ordered them to
answor. At last they told me—he had
been arrested—for the murder.

We waited for a while, and then the
little inspector rose, and, in his cour-
Leous manner, nﬁerogi her his arm. Bhe
took it, looking at him through her tears.

#He is innocent, Mr. Peace” she said.

U1 trust so, Miss Sherrick.”

They moved off up the walk, I follow-
ing behind them. We omerged from the
shrubbery onto s brond lswn. The
house, n sprawling old mansion of red
brick, was before us. We crossed the
gross, and turnin1 an angle of the house,
came to the porch, from which & drive
virled away amongst the foliage of an
wvenue of elms.

The central hall was better fitted for
a museum than s habitstion of eomfori-
loying folk, Bronse gods and godidesses

limmered in the cornem, dragons carved
in teak glared upon the Enstern arms,
und grmor that lined the walls, the duller
hues of ivory and jade contrasted with the
brilliant turquoise of old Pekin vneos.
It was here, among these spoils of the
Enat, that Miss Sherrick left us, walking
up the stairs to her room, ns [air u figure
J beauty in distress s o man might see.

As she dlnfpmmd, a tall, thin fellow
in plain clothos ubmprd out of s door
on our right and saluted the inspector.

“Gioad  afternoon, t Hales"
said Addington Peace. “So you have
arrested Bopu?"

S
"’l‘mnpidm is almost complete
agninst him." i ;

) ::lndmd. 1 shall be pleased to hear

“Well, sir, it stands like this. Mr.
Boyne ealled upon Colonel Bulstrode about

1t waos 4

“Mr.

ey saneses

ix a member of the State Fair |lead being discovered at Miami, Okin,|| [ |

one o'clock. He wis shown into the
Library and—"'

“One moment,” interrupted the in-

tor. “Whero is the library?"

“That is the door, sr,” answered
Hales, pointing to the room from which
he had rmmf. [

“Porhaps it would be easier to under-
stand if we go there?"

The library was o long, low room,
lined with shelves that were in n great

rt empty. It projected from the main
uilding—evidently 1t was of more recent
consiruction—and thin could be lighted
by windows on both sides. To our right
were two which commanded the drive;
to the left two more looked out upon a
plot of dotted with flower bexds,
upon which several windows at the side
ol l.h‘u h:i:sn. at right angles to the library,

acod.

“Pray continue,” said 1 tor Pence.

"Aboul ten minttes Inter, Cullen, the
butler, heard bigh words passing.
regular fighting quarrel it sounded — or
#0 he says,"

“How could he hear? Was he listen-
ing in the hall?”

“No, kir; he wis in his pantey, eleaning
gilver, The pantry is the first of those
F-t':ndowu qt.di o si;lel of the hmtav. 'I'IE

ibrary windows being open, he cou
hear the sound of loud voiees, l‘huuﬂd'l.
as he says, he could not distinguish the
words,"'

The inspector walked to an open lattics
and thrust out lis head. He closed it
hefore he came back to ue, s he did to
the second window on the sarme side.

“Mr, Cullen must not be encourn it
ho said, giv.ull)'. “He in there now, listens
ing with pardonuble  curiosity. Well,
Sergennt?"

“Prosently there enme a tre iendous
peal at his bell, and he huirried 1o answer
it. When ho reached the hall, he found
the colonel and Mr. Boyne standi
together. ‘You understand me, Boyne,
the colonel wia saying, ‘If 1 eateh you
lurking about here sgain after my nicee's
, Pl thrash you within an inch

woney b
of your ']ﬁ.; 1 will, by thunder!' The

fwnﬁ: man gave the colonel an ugly
ook, but he had scen the butler, who was
standing behind  hi

his master, and kept
silent. ‘Show this fellow out, Cullen,'
said the colonel. ‘And if he ever calls.

slnm the door in his face.” And with that
he stumped back into the library, swearing
to himself in u manner that, as the butler

declares, gave him the creeps, it wius 80
imaginative.
WWi&h an and another, Cullen

e thin
wad 80 dumfnunﬂqd—fnr he thought
that Boyne and Miss Sherrick were as
goorl s on wlready — that he stood
in the shadow of the parch wntchms the
own

¥ gentleman.  Boyne walked
n?:"ﬁ&u for a hu ¥
looked back at the house, and, not
the butler, na he supposes, tu
1o the left nlong a path that led towards
the fruit gardens. Cullen did not know
whit to make of it. However, it was
neme of his bukiness, and ot last he went
bk to his ﬁnnuy. Bticking out hia

OF,
oein

soen Boyne leave the mﬂm,
“About twenty minutes later Cullen
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